





: I 


tAiarum^ 


tmmyets 

ccajf^ 


The hijlory 

For what he has he giucs, what thinkes he iTiewes 
Yet gmes heenot till iudgement guide his bountv 
Nor dignifies an imparc thought with breath; ^ * 
Manly as He^lor,hat more dangerous ^ 

For 'Hetlor in his blaze oi wrath ‘ubferibes 
To tender obiedls.buthc in hcatcof ai^iioa 
Is more vindi eatiue then iealous loue. * 

They call him T roylus , and on him ereif, 

A fecond hope as fairely built as Hetlor; 

Thus faics one that knowes the youth, 

Euen to his ynches .• and witJj priuate foule 
Did in great Illion thus tranflate him to me. 

Aga. They are in adlion, 

Nefl, Now AiAx hould thine owne. 

Troy. Hetlor thou fleep’ll awake thee. 

Aga. His blowes are well difpo’d,there^W 4 r. 

Dwot. You liiufl no more. 

Princes enough fo pleafeyou. 

Aiax. I am not vi arme yet, let vs fight againe. 

As A>/7<trpleafes, 

HftZ. Why then will 1 no more. 

Thou art great Lord my fathers fibers Sonne, 

A couzen german to great Priams feede. 

The obligation of our bloud forbids, 

A gory emulation twixt vs twaine;. 

Were thy commixtion Grecke and Troyan fo. 

That thou couldftfay this hand is Grecian all: 

And this, is Troyan, the finnewes of this legge 
All Greeke , and this all Troy : my mothers bloud, 
Kunnes on the dexter chceke , and this finifter 
Bounds in my fathers; By loae multiporent 
Thou fhouldft not bearefrom mceaGreekilh member^ 
Wherein my fword had not itnprcllhre made. 

But the iuft Gods gainfay, 

That any daythou borrowd’ll from thy mother. 

My facred Aunt,fhould by my mortal fword, . 

Be drained. Let me embrace thee 
By him that thiindets thou haft lufiy armes. 




cf Trojlui a»d Crejfeida. 

jje^or would baue them fall vpon him thus. 

Cozen all honor to thee. 

tbankc ihcc/Ti?«tff, 

Thou art to gentle,and too free a man, 

I came to kill thee cozen,and bearc hence, 

A great addition earned in thy death* 
jTfS. Not oiirable. 

On whofe brightcreft,fame with hcrlo^'dft ( O yes) 
CricSjthis is he, could pn mife to bimfelfe, 

A thoiH^ht of ad ded honor, tome from Hetlor. 

There is expectance heere from boththe fide*. 

What further you will do. 

HeS.Wecleanfwerit, 

The iffuc is embracement,&/^/Av farewell. 

If I might in entreaties findefuccefle. 

As feld 1 hauc the chance, I wbuki defirc. 

My famous cofin to our Grecian tents. 

Dtom.TK xAgAmemnons wiflh,and great <tAchilks 

Doth long to fee vnarm'd the valiant 

Kef?. call my brother Trey to me. 

And fignifie this louing enterview 

To th e expeitors of our T royan part. 

Defire them home.Giuc me thy hand my Coze«, 

I will go eate with ihee,and fee yopt Knights. 

Aiax.Gxtzx Agamemnon comtsxo mccte vs heere. 

Heti. The wbrthieft of them, tell me name by name ; 

But for Achilles my owne fearching eyes, 

Shall finde him by hislarge and portly fize. . ■ '* 

Worthy all armes.as.welc©me asto orie,_ ' 
That would be sid of fuch an enemy. 

From heart of very heart, great Heeler welcome. 

Heel. 1 thanke thcemoft imperious Agamemnon. 

Agam. My vfell-fain d Lord of T roy,no kfle to you. 
Mene. Let me confitme my princely brother* greeting ; 
You brace ^warlike brothers •' welcome hetber, . 

Who muft we anfwct ?' 

The noble 

He^. O you, my Lord, by Mars his gauntlet thankes, 
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